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PETER PINDAR, 


Reader, be not over nice, 
If, in abhorrence of foul ſlander's vice, 
My muſe puts on indignant ſatire's frown, 
To laſh the man who libels half the town. 
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INTRODUCTLON. 


ToucnsTONE, in company with @ modern LI x TOr, ne 


him, and glancetli at a variety of matters, that would\_affard 


ſubject for his effaying powers, but declineth them, and declareth 


Lis intentions of hunting PETER. LIN TOT exprefſeth his fears to 


conceal his avarice, which ToucnusTONE moſt ſagacionſly diſco» © 


vering, quitteth him; and having fulfilled his intentions, in ſnious 
* ejaculations, impeloreth the great judges of Wit to be merciful, 


—— 
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= WW HILE others ſing of battles bravely won, USL 


What feats a FxzD'r1c or a Hows has done; 
How PEAck at home her olive branch extends, 


And Gzorct's throne, and LI BERT defends; © 


While CnaTHam's ſon and PoRTLAND guide the 
helm, 8 


And hearts, and walls of oak, defend our realm. 
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While ſome affect the glare, and ſome the ſhade, 


And each his humour follows as his trade; 


While angry S—h—pe wou'd his breeches doff, 


And tears his lungs to rags, and gains à /augh ; 
While ſorry Dukes promote the boxing ſtrife, 


And, for a sPOUTING HARLOT, leave a WIFEIII 


While dying faction in ST. STEPHEN's bawls, 
With brainleſs heads, much thicker than its walls. 


While Drury's chief his ſatire will indulge“, 
With threats, what defalcations he'll divulge ; 


Who, angling for applauſe, ſtrange lengths will go, 
Nor finds he this too high, or that too low ; 


* Tho' wond'ring ſenates hung on all he one, 
The club muſt hail him maſter of the joke; 
Yet Por prefers to the PIERIAN SPRING, 


And quits his Musk, a MINISTER to ſting. _ 
While Coblers (fir d with zeal) burſt from their ſtalls, 
To give ſage lectures in our city halls ; 

And, ſtrange to tell, a chandler's ſhop gives weight, 
The maſter quits the beam to weigh the ſtate ; 

By trick of beam, none pick'd up money faſter, 


But ſcales can't damn a patriotic maſter. 


* Touchſtone laments the ſatirical propenſities of this maſterly 
but miſtaken genius, whoſe tropes and figures, whoſe amplifi- 
cations and alluſions may be conſidered as dramatic phoſphorus, 
ſufficiently brilliant to merit the applauſe of a theatrical audi- 


tory, but no ways ſuitable to the ion of grave or po | 
ſubjeds. 5 


5 ä 


Now apron'd fools are legiſlators grown, ee, 

To mend ſtate kettles ere they've ſtopt WR own. 

While buſy commerce ſpreads her canvas e 

And ey'ry tide ſome foreign harveſt brings; 

While thoſe her ſons, her induſtry has bred, 

Aſſuage diſtreſs, and rear the drooping head, 

And in one day FOUR THOUSAND GUINEAS tell, 

To relicts* of our Tars who fighting fell; 

That Britons ne'er forget or fail to ſhew | 

What they to valour and to merit owe: _ 

Thrice worthy ſons, ſuch lib'ral acts as theſe 

Your Gop, your Couvxrxr, and your Kine muſt 
pleaſe ; | . 

Your wealthy barks in ſafety ſhall return, Singh 

And ſmiling plenty fill each donor's urn. ER 

But hold! how'er they pleaſe, I muſt not dwell ON 

On themes like theſe, Ive other things to tell. 

« Other things!” cried old Lixror with a Sago? 

*« Will TY ſuit ? 7" ſuch a bill of fare 


* Ch of the _ of London in ſtepping forward 
to alleviate diſtreſs, has ever been conſpicuous, but (after the 
various claims which have been made on their bounty, fince the 
commencement of hoſtilities) their ſpontaneous and inſtant relief 
to the widows and children of our gallant Tars, who loſt their 
huſbands and fathers by the victory obtained on the FigsT: os 
JuxE, 1794, places them in the moſt amiable point of view, and 
hiſtory will record a Merchant, of the e ne in the us 
_ liſt of ON worthies. 95 — —— 
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ec Sure ſomething might be found to make a meal, 


„With what from i! book-caſe you might 
ſteal.” | 


1 tell thee; fir, I'll neither ſteal nor; <a | 


And if I borrow, won't the fact deny; 
You know full well a trifle ſuits me beſt, 


Beſides, a trifle ſooneſt will digeſt. 


In yonder barn I've heard a Raven 8 

Who (ſtrange indeed) ſuch funny things has ks 

That, many think his wit takes fire like tinder, 

And Beaux and Ladies call him, HARMING PIN“ 
DAR | 

Dame Goſſip ſays, and vows, in faith, 'tis true, 

That had he minded every r and q, 

He had in GzorcE's rook'ry liv'd at eaſe, 

But, liſt'ning to a Fox, he dropt his cheeſe; 

Now feeds on ſcraps from Bookſellers tables, 

By croaking ſongs, libels, puns and fables. 

6% PIN DAR !” quoth Lin, ©. Why ſure you don't 

mean Peter, 

The man ſo much admir'd for thoughts and meter?” 

Him do J mean,” —< Then, fir, you've loſt your | 
6 wits, | 

e Know ye, the wag kills ev'ry thing he hits! 

“ On yonder ſhelf, behold what havock lies, | 

“None ever write again, if he replies. 
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Remember, Hoc ARTR by a CHURCHILL died: 


. 8 
Ey'n LorDs, who have in royal chambers writ,” 
Lay down their N ſo much e dee his 


9 wit; 


And in Fe 8 aca fs flats! and: Ang 


No longer ſeribble, for they dread his ſting.” 
Wits who with him for precedence dare try IS 
Beneath his iron laſh in trophies die 


Nay, tho' arraign'd in court“, he law defies, 


And Lops, with wit, are glad to compromiſe, | 
Dear, fir, deſiſt, lay the raſh thought aſide, 


If not for ſelf, perhaps you have a wife 

And children, who depend upon your life. 
But if you're quite reſolv'd, and on it bent, 

I with as how, you may not ſoon repent. 

I've only this here thing, now to obſerve, 
Which proves, as how, I truly. wiſh to ſerve ; 
Say, publiſh'd here; aye, printed ſay for me, . 
My Clerk will tell you what's the gen ral fe. 1 
Send me the paper, with how many pages, | 3 
And money juſt to pay the preſſmen wages; 
"Tis but a trifle, ſhall be got up ſoon, 

'Tis Chriſtmas now; it ſhall appear in June.” 


Vext with this canting, griping, paſte-board elf, 


1 a reſolv d to h for * 5 


* Proſecuted for a libel on # Lord ie but a * 


miſe took place. 8 
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But of my efforts found avian could be made, 
Without the Bookſeller s obſteric aid; | 


What wit conceives, they kindly bring to light, 


Without, ev'n PzTER's ſelf would bootleſs write. 
My labour paſt, I joy my child's alive, 
Critics, do you but ſmile, the babe ſhall thrive; 
Dread ſov'reigns of his fate, his life but ſpare, 
And by your high, and monthly powers, I ſwear, i 


Each ſapient fire, that wields the critic rod, 


Shall be my darling offspring's Parent-God. 


ARGUMENT. 


Tovensrox E addreffeth Peres, involeth truth, 22 argueth » mol 
"OT with his Reader enn his 1 


PETER, 'tis faid, you love the graphic art, 


L 


And as with pen, with pencil play your part; 
To pendant puſs* can give the out- line true, 
Or tint the bluſhing peach, or nect'rine's hue. 
To ſport's firſt victim, give the ſpeckl'd breaſt, 


And ſhew the callow brood in feather'd neſt; 


With magic art, and chalk alone, produce 
Flora's bright hues, Pomona's luſcious juice. L | 
Nay more, tis ſaid, you can a likeneſs hit, 
In lines, as chaſte and pure as thoſe-you've writ. 
When various parts, like theſe, in one e 
The man is ſurely all things, but divine. 

Say then, thou pontiff of the laughing muſe, 


What back-ground for thy likeneſs ſhall I chuſe 


Nay, ſmirk not, fir, no corp'ral-form I ſketch, 
To paint the mind, I now the canvas ſtretch. | 
I've heard, when painters can their ſubje&s chuſe, 


And what they are not fir'd with, may refuſe ; 


5 
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* Peter is fonfof painting ſtill life, & c. 
„ . 4 | 3 ; | 5 
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Then, in their gen'ral work, we're ſure to find 
The leading ſprings that actuate the mind. 
If ſo the painter, ſo we'll judge the wit, 
And trace firſt cauſes from the works he's writ. 
When unconfin'd and free, the ſportive mind 
Choſe for itſelf, and her own taſk deſign'd. 
Come, then, majeſtic maid, ſtern hawk-cy'd TRUTH, 
Whoſe ſaving index ſteer'd my bark in youth ; 
Do thou, in all my thoughts, ſtill foremoſt ſtand, 
And when I ſwerve, ſtrike, ſtrike the guilty hand: 
I'll own thy lines, by whomſoe'er they're writ: 
And candour have to ſmile at genuine wit; 
To love that ſportive humour, which conveys 
A wholeſome precept in its ſprightly lays: 
But teach me moſt to ſcorn the wanton ſtroke 


That wounds true merit, merely for a joke. 
Thus caution'd, Reader, be not over nice, 

If, in abhorrence of foul ſlander's vice, 

My muſe puts on indignant ſatire's frown, 
To laſh the man who libels half the town. 

"Tis ſaid, when with another you contend, 


ACE SINE Nd 3 * a” et 
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The ſureſt method to obtain your end 
Is, as the Drapier Dean obſerv'd to Gary, 
To ſtrive to ſting in his own biting way. 
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Not that I think, if with a ſweep you race, 
Tis firſt incumbent that you black your face; 
Or if a ſaucy jakes obſtructs your way, | 
You too muſt ſtink, to drive his ſtench away; 
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9 
But ſurely, when with ſuch men you conteſt, 

It would be folly to appear full dreſt; 

True ſportſmen dreſs according to the W 
Who'd go to hunt a Pole- cat in gold lace? _ 
80 Reader, if 'perchaunce you ſcent my debe + 
From PRT RR, not from me, the odor flows; 

But, as my nag ſuch ſports has never try d, 

Pray be at no great diſtance from my ſide; 

And if perchaunce into a bog I drive, 


Cry FANCY up, ſhe'll anſwer if alive, 


And kindly lend a hand to help me out, ite a6 
She does not mind a little round-about. + 
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ARGUMENT. 
TovcnsToNE moſt valiently attacketh PETER ; Hlaſhetli him in 
the fare; jeereth him, and then woundeth him with his tale in fo 


many felaces, that the Reader is ſhocked, till ToucnsToNE, turn. | 


ing round, juſtiſietl his manner of attack, and then. firoceedeth. | 


AND now come forth, thou mel mae wrath, 
Who's ſtagnant wit ferments into a froth; 

Or, like rank weeds, torn from their native mud, 
Swells the black tide of angry Satire's flood: 


| To fell the book, and title-page to grace, 


See firſt (a ſweet fac ſimile) your face. 
Your friend, the keen LAvArER, prying ſoul ! 


By lines exterior would explain the 1 


Thus, Elevator labii inferioris, 


«* And that ſame proudly pouting [phin&er Oris, 
Indignabund appear, and in much uſe, 


« So 1 pronounce his mind feeds on abuſe.” 


But I— 


Who from exteriors no „ make, 

Of leaden features can't advantage take ; 
Who vainly thinks, in form of face, to find 
The ruling paſſions that pervade the mind, 
Will wrong his neighbour, and offend his Gop, 
And well deſerve correction's ſharpeſt rod. | 


\ 
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But ſee contents; what fœtid traſh mas.) 
The foul diſcharge of bile in eighteen years. 
At you, great judges “, firſt his dart is thi, fu you 
Not that I dare to think you e'er were ſtung 
From him, your pow'rs combin d, have rough to 

fear, : 5 jul 
You'll write him down twelve times within the year; 
But tho”, into as many pieces chopt, HE 
This rhyming Polypus can ne' er be ſtopt. 
At loaves and fiſhes he affects to laugh, 
Swearing, that corn 1s not ſo good as chaff. | 
But who from laughter can refrain, to ſee 
His ſtrumpet muſe invoking modeſty | BY 
Like bawds, who preface practice with a pray wp | 
To lure the timid finner in the ſnare; +: 


Or as impoſing quacks their noſtrums tinge, 

A moral's tack'd to each, by way of fringe : 
When having ſcour'd of quips and quirks his brain, 
A rider F follows, nonſenſe to explain. 

And yet, tho' prick'd by diſappointment's grad, 
His Jace y can only trot on . f 3 


* 3 . 


+ So determined i is ; Peter t to by 'perſpicuous that he is conti- 
nually preſenting his readers with explanatory notes and obſer· 
vations, which, like tawdry appendages to a miſerable garment, 


ſerve but the more to expoſe the poverty and weakneſs of the 


wearer. It is therefore unneceſſary | for Fonchhans. to apolo 4 
for the ag or 11 notes. b 
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12 
And even there the ſorry gibb won't ſtir, 


Without the hound, Abuſe, his fav'rite cur: 
A ſnarl, whipt from the pack of manly ſports, 


Now by republics kept to yelp at courts. - 


True dogs ſuſpect a rogue, in rags and filth, 


But theſe ſtarv'd dogs growl moſt, were moſt dere 8 
wealth, F 

Running, with open Jaws, at all they moet. 

Who have (unlike themſelves) enough to eat; 

So PETER, angry, quits his mutton bone, 

To mouth thoſe happier dogs plac'd near the throne; 

** But with ſuch happy flights, ſuch wit, ſuch ſpirit, 

That both ſides muſt agree the wag has merit.” 

I think ſo too, and will a tale apply, 

To ſhew wherein his m#ghty talents lie: 


A ſtately dame, to ſpouſe's heartfelt joy, 
Conceiv'd, and brought her deareſt dear a boy, 
And lov'd it too, like ladies now-a-days, 
But could not quit her op'ra-box or ſtays; 

So doctors held the mother would not live, 

If to her offspring ſhe her breaſt did give. 
Nurſes were found in plenty, wet and dry, 
To give it ſuck, and ey'ry want ſupply; _ 
And Pa was heard, in whiſpers to prefage, 
Twas fent by heaven to be his prop in age. 
But Providence, that acts by ſecret laws, 
Exhibiting effects without their cauſe, 


8 
For my young maſter otherwiſe decreed, 
As will be ſhewn to thoſe who deign to read. 
Till now, the dame had not prolific by 


So kept a monkey, to keep off the bene, > Hotty 
Our ladies, formerly, did apes import, Abu! 


But now we've natives plenty for their 1 704 
| Jacxo0 was tall, and when he ſtood upright, alt. 
Was nearly equal to her ſpoufy's height 0d e 161 
Oft was the charmer fondl'd and careſs\d, 
And kifs'd, and hugg'd, and to her boſom preſs d; 
Sweet dear, he was ſo playful, and fo mild. 
My lady thought he wou'd amuſe the child. BK 
Strict orders then to nurſe were givn to Wit, 
Betty, don't you, my loves, one moment quit; 
But Betty was ſcorch'd up with am'rous flames, 
And lov'd a 7ee-4-t&te with footman ame; 2 
Leaving young maſter, and his foſter brother, 
To ſkip and play, and ſo amuſe each other. 
'The boy, to notice giy* n, to miſchief prone, D 
Soon made this fav'rite monkey's tricks his own 5 2 
Cou'd chatter, grin, and ſhake his nether lip, 
And on all-fours about the room wou'd: {kip. 
Soon mock'd Papa, and at Mama wou'd ſpit; 
Which they (fond fools!) thought inſtances of wit. 
For Ma! had long been told it for a truth, 
Twas bad to check thoſe ſallies in a you's 
That larning, never was obtain'd by force, 3 xt 
Great gemuſſe will zurn themſelves of courſe: 


pvr 


iS; -. 
Her boy ſhou'd'not be beat into a dunce 5 =» 
So Bos was independant made at once. 
Was all things in their turns, by ſtarts and fits, 
(Dull conſtancy does not belong to wits) 
Indulg'd each hum' rous maggot of his brain, 
For Mam robb'd Dad, his follies to maintain. 
But, Oh! the ſtrange viciſſitudes of life 
Man's born to buffet on this ſea of ſtrife; 
The ruin'd cit gave out he'd take a trip 


To Margate, and there have a cleanſing dip. 


"Twas not believ'd, ſome friend the docket ſtruck, 
And ma'am elop'd, with quondam clerk, from duck. 
Here then the bubble burſt, poor Bos a-ſtern, 
Who had as yet the way to live, to learn. 

Of firſt impreſſions, 'tis a certain truth, 

We ſeldom loſe the habits form'd in youth; 

Bos's only talent lay in taking off, 

No matter whom, ſo he cou'd raiſe a laugh ; 

And when he habit, voice, or manners hit, 


Conceiv'd he laſh'd a knave, and ſhew'd his wit: 


Forgot, tho' chatt'ring monkies mimic men, 

Tis far beneath a man to copy them. | ; 

But Bos try'd all, for Boz had got ſome ſmatt'r ring, 
Vet, above all, appear'd the monkey's chatt ring. 
Phyſic requires one long continu'd face, 

Allows of nods and ſhrugs, but no grimace. 
The church; his antics wou'd the cheat betray, | 
He'd learn'd to ſcoff religion, not to pray : 


The law bid fair, ſome profit to produce, 

Some counſel find much virtue in abuſme 
But here, alas! the wag was turn'd aſides, 
Abuſe was ſtopp'd, a KEN YON did preſideQ. 
The ſtage came next, folly's dernier ræſort. 
And here (beyond a doubt) he'd find ſome ſport 7 
But, lo! he never could obtain a hearing N 
For Kemble's “ comedy was preſbyterian; 
And in all other characters, twas known, Fe. gx 
Jack + pleas'd, and made the monkey parts his own;' 
Thus foil'd, a reſtleſs envy ſeiz d his ſoul. 
Twas not at parts he rail'd, but at the whole. 
Spleen wiſp'ring, {till all inſtitutes are quack ry/ 
Turn ſcribe, and hunt, virtue is but a mock' r 7 +! 
Actions and arts you cannot reach, revile ; ++ of 
Abuſe will paſs for Satire, hit the ſtyle 5 8 88 


Of Horace, Juvenal, or Swift, or Pope, 
"Twas Slander gave thoſe geniuſſes ſuch ſcope. 


* To this gentleman's performances, as a tragedian, Touch- 
ſtone has attended with uncommon ſatisfaction; but from his | 
comic eſſays it is evident Thalia was not among the goſſips at his 
natal hour: perhaps, offended at the preference Dame Nature 
ſo decidedly gave to Melpomene, ſhe determined never to caſt 
one mantling look on this proud ſon of terror. 


+ Mr. Banniſter, jun. who may be juſtly confidered as the 
Antipodes of the above gentleman, his forte being broad farce, or 
that in acting which caricature is in painting ; but he is not more 
indebted to his abilities as an actor, than to his amiable conduct 
in private life, for the ſtrong hold he has on the public favour. 
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He took the hint, but caution quite forgot, 


Abus'd, lampoon'd, and ſoon the pill'ry got; 
Next lecturd on Tom Brown, within the Fleet, 


By turns, imploring, farthings in the ſtreet. 
Low in the lap of infamy he lay, 
To vice, diſeaſe, and miſery a prey; 


His mind, without one ſingle ſtay of truth, 


Without one ſheaf of virtue glean'd in youth ; ' - 
Reaſon, faſt bound in vice's ivy root, 
This public cenſor ſunk below the brute ; 
And God-like mem'ry but increas'd his pain, 
While fad reflections agoniz'd his brain: 

Hope fled, and fell deſpair uſurp'd her throne ; 
He fell, the hand that ſlew him was his own. 
No creature near, his exit to behold, 


Save rats, that gnaw'd him ere his corſe was cold. 


Reader, ſtart not; a likeneſs here you'll find, 

I mean, not in th' event but in the mind; 

Tho' PzTzR's luck runs happier than my tale, 
Thro' both, one leading feature does prevail. 
What, tho' in whims and phantaſies he's dreſt, 
With flow'rs to hide his aſp- like Slander's neſt; / 
Who aims behind a buſh more certain ſhoots, 
So poiſons, thus convey'd, take deeper roots. 


Should traſh, like his, our approbation gain, 
Cauſe vice 1s feen with laughter in her train ? 


Or, would a juggler's antics reimburſe, 


Who, as he grinn'd, contriv'd to ſteal your purſe ? 
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For tho”, at nonſenſe, ſometimes laugh we _ val - 
Where ends the ſmile originates diſguſt. 505 
You'll ſay his thoughts are fanciful and deer, G 
And in his filth, ſome ſparks of wit W : 


80 rank and fœtid bodies d de compound. | 


And, as they ſtink, ſhed pale phlogiſton round; „ 57 
O' er bogs and fens the Ignis fatuus e 8 


But is not he deceiv'd that by it goes? 
Attend, we'll ev'ry noxious vapour trace, 


And ſnatch the borrow'd viſor from his face. 
PETER, in all thy works I cannot find. 
What oft you boaſt, an independant mind 
Who holds the wiry laſh of public ſcorn, 
Shou'd not, of ev'ry good himſelf be ſnorn: 

Shou'd he between two ſiſter harlots* laugh, 


While he baſe mother pours the drug they qual? s 


Shou'd he, who wears a leproſy within, 
Deſcribe each-blemiſh on his OY 8 Kin; 8 


An ulcerated, foul, and gangrene ſore, 
While he poor wretch is rotten at the core? 


Is he, (ſteep'd to the very lips in crimes) 

Fit for a Public Cenſor on the times? 
The man, whom love of facred truth inſpires, - 
Whoſe pure EY mind en folly . if 


* Let the gall'd gude g gae wince, our wethers are e unwrung- 
Touchſtone does not altogether approve of thus exhibiting the 
private actions of an individual; but the reader will find his _ 
logy 1 in the liberal conduct of his opponent. 25 | 


D 
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* > * 


18 
By contraſt ſhews the conſequence of each, 
And proves, by actions, what his doctrines teach; 


While with one hand he holds the monſter down, 
The other points the road to juſt renown ; 


And tho' he ſometimes ſtoops to ridicule, 


Ne'er: ſtarts a falſhood, never plays the fool. 
But thou, a mouſer ever on thy feet, 1 
Toiling inceſſant for ſome quaint conceit; 
Some mean, low, | boar-pig ſimile to ſtart, 
Fitting the driver of a Thames-ſtreet cart ; 
Hunting old wits, affinities to quote, 

Then ſwim (a wit with corks) on what they've wrote. 
I've ſeen a gull upon a ſwan's back ride, | 
And there exult, how well WE ſtem the tide ; 


But when his tuneful carrier depths explor'd, 


To gain what ſurfaces could ne'er afford, 
Away the noiſy pert ſcioliſt flew, 
Below the ſurface nought the ſkimmer knew. 


Admit your mind a lens, whoſe focus brings 


The fire of ev'ry hum'rous bard that ſings ; 

You make a Bookſeller's a brothel door, 

Wit without principle's a ſprightly whore, 

With ſmiling aſpect, and a tainted mind, 

At once to cozen and diſeaſe mankind. 

Can you deteſt a rape on Mrs. Fame, 

And yet, © pleas'd with the whiſtling of a name,” 


Still murder truth, and decency forget, | 
For, poacher like, © all's fiſh that comes to net?” 


19 
fis ft. your Jaws ſhould ſometimes maſticates] 511 55 1 
But why increaſe your hunger by your hate? 
Nay, mar the proverb too, by what you've . 


fx 


That hungry knaves exhibit ſharpeſt wit; 
Vending the rancid matter that you've ſtole. 
From Rome, Greece, wee and Limehbuſt 
hale. 1 = 9 
Indeed you wrong the man * Wy” See Hin, : 
Who only drives a harmleſs, grey-gooſe quill :-- + . 
Why ſtrive to make the graphic goſſip ſore? 
Your head's a windmill that grinds hellebore, 
Which, when you'vemixtwith ſome time ſerving; 
You ſell in pinches for true attic-ſnuff; _ 1 17 
And as all traſh depends upon a name, E Hl 
Your traſh is ſcented high with Royal game. 


we 


But ſay, has knocking at St. James's-gate, ' 0 - 
E'er yet produc'd one kidney for your plate ah, 0 
Save what fell to you from a venal crew, / H 


Who ſmile at all the dirty work you do. 
You thought, as wayward children when they roar, 
You'd have a ſlice, that you might bawl no more 1 
But found, alas! your choler to provoke, 3 1 
That even Majeſty can take a joke. 

You found th' ennobl'd mind above your throws, 
And in revenge, egad, you'd * his clothes f. 


* Horace Walpole. 


+ Peter values himſelf highly for his abilities in x catching the 
manners of perſons. 
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Like ſaucy link-boy, when God bleſs ye fails, 


T1 b—4 ye, fir ! I'll ſmear your doors and rails. 


What will not wits for reformation gs, 

Who only have their country's good in view ? 

Did not a wag ſet up a Windſor ſtage, 

(So much is reformation now the rage) 

And I've been told, but really did not aſk it, 

He with your pamphlets meant to line the baſket ; 
So had Horne's projects with ſucceſs been crown * 
To royal cloſets you your way had found ; 

And yet, perhaps, he meant to ſet you down, 
When he got out at Hounſlow's dirty town : 


But (Heav'n be prais'd N the hopeful ſcheme was 


blown, 


And fo you trudg'd the Windſor road alone. 


So have I ſeen a ſmuggler with his load, 


Ply ſome unlicens'd hackney on the road; 


But when the rogues their horſes could not hit, 


For rogues are moſt afraid of being bit, 
Each from the other ſkulk'd (fly dogs!) afraid 
That each wou'd tell the ſecrets of their trade. 


3 
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Gxxius f of Wat mall licentious ſtrains | 

Spread diſaffection o'er thy peaceful Plats... 1 1 
Becauſe a rhyming 1 mendicant can't find ' 
Food for his hungry and diſtemper'd 1 mind? 
Can men, whoſe loyalty ſo long | has ſhone, , | _ > . 
Join with a Mummer to inſult the throne. * | 
Our laws by three concordant parts are fram d. EM 
The leading character, our king is nam d; "© 
From whence the laws have energy and weight, 

The executive government « of inte. © 5 OE 15 
But will a juſt reſpect to laws be paid, 1 15 


If chiefs may with impunity be . * : 
Does liberty in rank abuſe conſiſt? 

Who dare abuſe; wou'd, if they dare, reſiſt. 

Yet they've the cant, © *tis at the vice we aim, ; 

« The man, and not the office, that we blame.” = | 
But fay, can candour fuch concluſions make, | 7a 
And muſt not BxrToxs ſtrong! nag: take, ho 5 

To find, nor wit nor reaſon, but abuſq, NYT 
And trifles turn'd to ſuch invidious uſe?: 


* 
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True ſatire wields the ſhaft of manly wit, 

Unlike thoſe low unfeeling lines you've writ : 

When heav'n decreed, and ſore affliction“ came, 
How was the royal ſuff'rer to blame? 

If the Al uIcHT y pleas'd that way to prove 

A ſov'reign's worth, a grateful people $ love; 

Could not humanity ſuppreſs the joke, 

A feeling mind wou'd ne'er have made the ſtroke; 

Your flimſy garb of mirth can't hide your ſpleen, 

For here the cloven foot 1s plainly ſeen. © 

Why are king's virtues merely paſſive call'd, 

While ev'ry flight defect aloud is bawl'd ? 

Were George's like laſcivious Charles's court, 

And pimps and jeſters hir'd to find him ſport ; 

A different tale your carping muſe wou'd tell, 

A court's the place Whew virtue moſt ſhou'd 
. dwell; | 

« From king's, the multitade example take, 

Their conduct does them good or vicious make 

« 'To waſte ſuch ſums in gambling, whores, and 

90 ſhow, | 

« Gives to economy a fatal blow. 

But now, from diff'rent motives, wits are - fir d, 

Cauſe Pindars, Pimps, and Paſquins are unhir d. 

Thus knaves and fools do of their lot complain, 

And from the dregs of life pour forth their ſtrain ; 


X See Peter's unmanly farcaſms on a his Majeſty s long indiſ- 
poſition. | 


- = 

But need, by vice and headſtrong folly brought, 
Deſerves no kind commiſerating thoughjlt: 
And waſps, who to the hive no profit bring, 
| Who cull no honey, and who've loſt their ſting, © 
Are left unpity'd to their wretched fate, 5 x 
Their reſtleſs minds abridg'd their happier ſtate. Z 
'Tis held there be a * rat to ev'ry fle, 
Cou'd but the vermin 'mong themſelves agree; 44 
For tho' to live they take ſuch gnawing pains, = 
They oft fall out, and ſuck each other's brains. 
But authors, when they quarrel, more create, 
Much ſcribbling ſprings from literary hate, 

And pride and burning luſt for miſtreſs fame, 
Make many witlings chronicle their {Hamie l 

One proudly floats a literary ſhark, | 

Some hir'd, for others fame inceſſant bark: | 
Some reptiles, angry that themſelves can't climb, - 
| Crawl o'er each page and ſmear it with their ſlime. 
Hence come the endleſs tribe of commentators,” 
_ Candid remarks, critiques, and explanitors. 

What you are PETER will your readers judge, 
Certes, you have a ſtomach full of grudge, * 

* A celebrated author obſerves, that the fecundity of thoſs 
animals would extend to an alarming degree, but that they prey 
upon each other; at the ſame time remarking, the brain of their 
antagoniſt is the only part they devour ;—how different it is with 
the vermin in literature, they worry each other, not from the 


laudable deſire of accumulating e but for the * crime 
that their opponents have none. nt Leng 


* Ry 2 
3 . 1 5 


24, 
Cauſe maſter Nicors can per annum gain 
More than the ſeven years profit of your brain; 
Angry, leſt HayLEr's Triumphs ſhou'd outlive 
Thoſe ſcraps of nonſenſe that you daily give: 
Vet theſe we cou'd excuſe, for wits will jar, 
*Twere ſport, wou'd men but liberally ſpar ; 
But rt, know one couplet damn'd thy name, 
And is another term for ſhame; 
Which (while remember'd) ſhall deteſted prove, 
Abhorr'd by all that KING and counTryY love— 


„ DESCRIBE WHOM EV'RY NOBLER VIRTUE CUR- 
„ 

i A PAIR WHO MUMP WITH MILLIONS IN THEIR 
© PURSES—" 

And dwells not one bright virtue in his break? 

Stand not the huſband, father, friend, confeſt * ? 

Does not a progeny of beauties ſhine, 

Like healthy branches from ſome fruitful vine, 

Rear'd on their anxious parent's foſt'ring breaſt, 

Who, eagle-Hike, abandons not his neſt, 

But by example, ſhews his elder brood, 

That To BE LOV'D, A SOV'REIGN MUST BE GOOD; 

That virtue is invariably the ſame, 

Whether a prince or peaſant is the name. 

Stains not the throne of ALBION with debauch, 

Io blot her future annals with reproach ; 

Shews youth, that eaſe and ſafety, all muſt yield, 

While England has a foe on flood or field ; 


8 $ 


But moſt (a gem tranſ&nding DP ; 2h 
Is mercy temp'ring ſtern Aſtræa's frowns. * 
Tis true, you feign to praiſe each tender 1 
Yet ſtrive to wound them thro' their parent mts 304 
Thus coupl'd, do your hounds of ſcandal run, 
Abuſe the Sis, and then bedaub the Sox &. 
But can a worthy ſon their praiſes like, 

Who o'er his ſhoulder at his parent ſtrike : - | + 

A ſon who cou'd them, or their author o n, 
Wou'd ill deſerve to fill his father's throne. - - 

But BziTain's hope on ſurer ground is plac'd 1, 
Fix'd on a PRINCE with ev'ry virtue gracd: 

When the young eagle firſt his pinions tried, 
Alone, on faſhion's varying gale to ride, 5 

The ſportive wand'rer, heedleſs where he flew, 
Mixt with the vulture, folly, and her crew; 
And judging from his own ingenuous mind, 
Thought ſentiments reciprocal to find ; 


* See his CER ibn Odes. 


+ When the Pe firſt EY on his eſtabliſhment, his 
affable, polite, and liberal conduct, made London the court of 
Europe; under ſuch circumſtances, there were not wanting 
thoſe who unfairly profited by the liberality of his principles, 
ſuch principles are ſooneſt impoſed upon, but they are bloſſoms 
that adorn youth, and ſeldom fail to produce a fruitful and ex- 
cellent underſtanding ; accordingly we find him, with all the gal- 
lantry of a fifth Henry, not eager ta ſucceed his illuſtrious father, 
but in a poſture to defend him, a circumſtance that totally diſ- 
concerts thofe whoſe intereſt it was to have the royal houſe 
divided. 


26 
But ah ! his royal plumage was their aim, 

"Twas plunder urg'd them in each ſportive game; 
Yet faction's arts cou'd not his mind pervert, 

Pure he return'd, as gold from fire, unhurt. 

The unconfin'd and ſportive life he's lead, 

The more expands his heart, informs his head; 
His noble ſpirit ſoars above y praiſe, 
Thy ſtudy'd low conceits, and fulſome lays. 
Beſide his parents envy'd height he'll dwell, 

To awe thoſe vultures that wou'd fain rebel; 

And CAROLINE ſhall like a CHARLOTTE prove, 
A nation's boaſt for conſtancy and love : | 

Long may they live their parents throne to guard, 
The k ING and people's love be their reward. 


Vet you by inuendos ſeek to prove, 

His royal breaſt feels not parental love. 

When ſcience tun'd her chords, the ſoul to raiſe, 
In one grand climax, to our Maker's praiſe, 

And EpwARp's pile ſhook on the trembling ground, 
Its walls vibrating with each ſwelling ſound, 

That harmony's ſtrong charm pour'd on the ear, 
Till man ſeem'd lifted to a heavenly ſphere, 
Taſting the bliſs that chanting ſeraphs know, 
When heav'n's full-choir inſpires the grateful glow; 
Might not a sov'reren fo employ his mind, 

In praiſe of him who governs all mankind ; 


Fg Q* * 
fo *&# 0 


Might not a tender parent venture there 


And for his parting child Pr efer 2 pray'r $2184 2 


Uplift his ſoul, and ſupplicate his God, rt tel os 


To take his ſpirit to his bleſt abode? 


Yes, ſcribbler, know! that virtue's , can l ; 
When man ſubmiſſive bows to Heav'n's decrees. |. 
That minds like his, thoſe laſting comforts have 


Which hold thro' life, and live beyond the OE 
That drolls, nor faction's arts ſhall ne'er prevail, 
« "Tis as mice nibbling at a lions tail, 


Who ne'er are felt, and if by chance they're ſeen, 


The monarch, ſmiling, views the yermins' e 
Till rous'd by bold invaders of his right. 


By foes whoſe ſtrength approaches to his might; 


Struck with his voice the trembling wretches' =: 
To ſtarve on rinds, and in their erannies die. 
Who leaſt perform, are always Frſt to at 
For indolence bears W ee 


7 = 4 
— 5 Qu 


fs 


* Dees the ilness, _ hard a art time prior 1 tha death of | 


Prince Octavius, his 1 attended the ſacred muſic in Weſt- 
minſter Abbey.. 


his ſovereign ; but the infamous, tho“ impotent attempt to miſ- 
conſtrue ſuch an act, and add to the affliction of a parent, known 
to have the moſt affectionate regard for his offspring, ſhews the 
author to have been actuated by the moſt malignant * 
and ſunk into the loweſt ſtage of mental depravity. 
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It is among the privileges of an Engliſh- 
man to have the Ts of fairly diſcuſſing, even the conduct of 
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Yet takes more pains her fruitleſs life to lead, 
Than gains the willing ſpirit all her meed ; 

So thro' the grove will pſuedo-critics go, 

To blaſt what induſtry and merit ſow ; 

On each fair ſtem the ſpoiler ſculps his name, 
And thereby thinks to propagate his fame ; 
Smiles at the wanton ſtrokes hate makes him give, 
In hopes while they appear his name ſhall live: 
Nor does he fail, for all agree who read, 

A meddling fool's recorded in the deed. 

Thou, reſtleſs inſect, ever on the wing, 

An angry gad-fly that has loſt his ſting ; 

Yet doom'd to ſcribble without pow'r of biting, 
Curs'd with the hapleſs furor of inditing, 
Hawking your rhymes, as proſtitutes a ſmile, 
Fond to deceive, yet moſt yourſelf beguile. 


For having ſpent of wit her little ſtore, 


Thy muſe turns deſp'rate as a bankrupt whore; 
Diſgrac'd, diſtreſs'd, at laſt lets out her name, 
Writes her own life and chronicles her ſhame ; 


Alike the vixen flies at all that paſs, 


From ſor'reigns down to ſcribblers in a farce; 
From the long labours of a Bruce's pen, 
To the pert cackling of a brewer's hen. 

But here I frankly own your ſatire's true, 
Black as he is, I'd give the d——] his due; 


| „„ 
Sam's ghoſt ſhall greet you on the Stygian ſhore, 
Do you but ſtop her, that ſhe'll clack no more. 
PETER, tis ſaid, you've felt CoxIxNA's * fire 
Five times, for womens tongues will never tire 
But /e from Ov1D ſtole, when he was cooing, 
Arts, neither found in fddl/ing or in Brewing 
Yet fear not PETER, but in time you'll ſtop: hers 77s 
A thief to catch a thief is far. moſt proper. af 
Good heav'n ! what wou'd an artiſt, pray, dee 
That ſhou'd his draft, as ſhe her JokxSOo ſerve, 
Forget his model's beauty, ſtrength, and ES, So | 
In ſtudy'ing ſcars and pimples on the Face 3 42 
Cou'd ſuch a daub our approbation win, 5 
For painting freckles on Apollo's F 
But here a thought occurs, I can't forego i it, 
For ſimiles are cheſnuts to a poet; 
On which, if right I'm told, you oft have din'd, 
And fill'd your ſtomach, as your head, with wind: 
Have you not ſeen a horſe let ſomething drop, 
Then ſtraight a hen upon that ſomething pop. 
Proud of her job to ſcratch the filth about, 
To find ſome undigeſted morſel out? 
How this applies, my readers beſt will tell, 
I think it ſuits the goſſip vaſtly well, 
And that I've hit your ſimilizing pow'r, 
It not, upon my word I can't go low'r; 


It is aſſerted this arch lady has oy times foibd Peter him. 
ſelf!!! 
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Tho' I muſt own 'tis eaſy to be naſty, 7 


They raiſe a ſtink that ne'er could raiſe a paſty. 
Ganders may flit, that can't o'er pig-ſty ſoar, 
And man may make his mind a common ſew'r ; 
Letting through eyes and ears the rubbiſh 1 in, 
To flow in filthy humors o'er his chin. 

But ſamples muſt ſuffice, I can't repeat 


The filth which ſtains thy works in ev 'ry ſheet ; "Ib 
For ſake of brevity Fl change my courſe, 


And now, fr, mount your ſecond * hobby-horſe. 


Next to Royal game, Peter is fond of pins his ſtripes 
and comments on Royal Academicians, and other painters, 
ſhewing no more judgment or candour in the one, than he does 


truth or decency in the other. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Toucusroxs followeth, Prem to the 3 „ ex · 
fofeth the folly 25 his remarks, and animadverieth on fone. modern 


fainters. 


W HERE funds, 255 of gaudy gingerbread 4 a 
dome,” | | 
Where, tho' ſhut out, you think yourſelf at home; 3 
Uſurper like, on judgment ſeat you ſit, 
A DocBERRY in painting as in wit; 
Before whom nog can unnotic'd paſs, 
How apropos—* pray write me down an a.” 
Induſtrious CHAMBERs firſt muſt meet your ſneer, 
For raiſing piles that ages will revere; 
Fool, on nis edifice ſhall ſtand his fame, 
When thou'rt forgot, or ſpoke of but with ſhame ; $ 
"Tis true each paltry clock-caſe might be ſpar d, | 
They'd ſuit a lime wharf, or a timber yard; | 
The reſt, as much beyond your judgment's graſp, | 
As ſoars the lark above the angry waſp. 2 rs 5 8 
On him whom ſcience now deplores, you dwell, 
Who living, nobly ſcorn'd the praiſe you felt; 
How ſure it follows when a knave does praiſe, > 
On dean he Il a ſtructure raiſe; — 
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The matchleſs REYNOLDS wou'd as bright have 


ſhone, - 
Had thy poor lame critiques been never known; 
His mind, great as his pow'rs, abhorr'd that 225 
Rais'd on the ruins of another's name. 


Who diſapproves when WILSON you applaud, 


Whoſe taſte and handling far exceeded CLAUDE? 


GarnsBoOROUGH deſerv'd th' encomiaſtic lay, 
Who roſe to fame in his peculiar way. 

We might have heard enough of Op IE's merit; 
Of his accompliſh'd manners and his ſpirit ; 
Your dear adopted might your praiſe receive, 
And we, as much as poflible, believe. 

He for the many kindneſſes you lent, 

Had liberty to pay you cent. per cent.; 

Nay your ſweet apothiegſis might paint, 

And make a pſeudo-medicus a ſaint. 

All this, and more, with eaſe you might have done, 
Yet ſtill have let as worthy men alone. 


That none may think I merit here deny,, 
FI ſtate wherein their diff rent talents lie; 


Where your remarks are juſt, I'll frankly Own, 
Where falſe, I'll freely make that falſhood known: 
And fince your fay'rite you ſo much commend, 


(By way of telling us you've been his friend) 
Wherein 4s merits lie I'll fairly ſtate, 
Nor wrong ſet down, nor aught extenuate. 


A cs bold, and prominent elſect, 

With the moſt groſs and ſcandalous __—_ 

Of ſeaſons, time, habiliments, and place; © vi ; 
His leading charater—a ruffian's facſde. 
Some brawny ſtudy from the'Scottiſh breed, 

Whoſe ſcowling brow portends a horrid f 2 
Such men as thoſe by whom the minion falls, 
Regardleſs, tho' a QuEExN for mercy calls: 

No wonder beauty's tears were ſhed in vain, 
If Rizz10 by ſuch men as thoſe was ſlain. © 
Here candour owns your fav'rite does excel, 
And, as a ruffian painter, bears the bell*; 
But when to beauteous ſcenes he turns 20 mind, 
How little of the graces do we find: | 
See where the pouting Mus1DoRA "IA i 
The girl ne'er had, or having, loſt her wits; 

She ſquats, and ſeems ſo ſneepiſh and ſo ſly, 

As if ſhe knew ſome gaping lout was nigh. 

Think you this Damon e'er could read or write, F 
Or that chaſte manly ſentiment indite, ; 8 
« I go, fair maid;” but OpIE gives the lie, 

His looby is reſolv'd to have a ſpy ; 

And yet he 1s in this to nature true, 

For what his Dam ON _ himſelf wou'd on 


8 Theſe, and cet out of the 8 [IR the 3 of this 
artiſt, abſtractedly conſidered, poſſeſs a conſiderable ſhare of me- 
rit, his portraits excepted, all. or which are dull and heavy, and 
ſome intolerable. 2% PEA un alle, WIR EE. 
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If IEP THA is reſolv'd his vow to keep, 
Muſt a// the feelings of a father ſleep ? 
If to her breaſt the knife muſt be apply'd, 

Might not a parent turn his head aſide ? 

Th' uplifted arm a buffalo wou'd kill, 

But brother holds the bowl that blood ſhan't ſpill. 8 
Here then we cloſe, for proofs Tl go no further, 
Or TE's chief talents lie in ſcenes of murder. 


„1 


On Coswar be ſevere, I own no feeling 
For ſuch an egotiſt, who lives by ſtealing 
In oils as ſtiff as paſteboard, dull as lead, 


Some demon put the notion in his head ; 


Still let him ſtick to 1vory and water, 


In hiſtory he but provokes our laughter ; 


More than one figure never let him ſketch, 
His petite powers ſhou'd never farther ſtretch. 


Come Musk, and with indignant ſpirit riſe 
Gainſt bare-fac'd folly, that reproof defies ; 
See mad-brain'd Fus ELI in diſtortions fly, 
With heads and limbs, and bodies all awry ; 
Without a flowing curve no grace we feel, 
Een madmen twiſt not like a tortur'd eel. 

Is he to nature true, whoſe figures ſtand _ 
Like twiſted dowlas from a laundreſs band! > 
A groaning Atlas, or an idle ſwain, 
In both each ſwelling muſcle muſt be plain; 


| Whether in ſcenes of love or hotteſt war; 
Each knotty muſcle ends a ſeeming ſcar. 
But then his knowledge makes us full amends, 
Anatomy is at his fingers ends 
To hide ſuch {kill with drap'ry, wou 41 be Py = 
Men ſhow their parts thro' neat gold beater's (Kin. 
Who can that dull athletic lump endure , 
HERCULES was no conjuror Pm ſure; = 
Does ſuch a form convey a PRosp'RoO's mind, 
Whom SHAKESPEARE drew a model for mankind ? 
Does ſtrength of mind-conſiſt in ſtrength of Kull, 
Is ſenſe deſcrib'd by Mito and his bull;?̃ů ü 
Can ſuch a poor rat-tail'd Mr RANDA pleaſe? | 
The girl ſeems Juſt recov'ring from diſeaſe : By 
See CALIBAN plac'd aptly on his rump, | 
Leſt he ſhou'd fall he's glu'd down to a 4505 „ 
So potters, when they ſome large image make, N 
I0 give it ſtrength, behind they run a ſtake. 
The Merry Wives of Windſor , O, Lord! 
Where are arch Mifreſs Pas >. Greet  Mitreſ 3 
FaLsTAPr, thy plight is hard indeed, poor foul! 
SHAKESPEARE n'er cram'd thee in ſo vile a hole. | 
O, patience ! how it does my ſpirit ins SUE 
To ſee a figure {racing like an X 45 


* Props reproving Caliban.—Shakepeare Galley, 

+ Exhibited at the Royal Academy: „„ 

t A ſketch in * Macbeth and the e Calaren finking —Ex- 
hibited n run fade hed en | 
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With elbows up, high as his head at leaſt, 

Like ſhouting Arabs when they make a feaſt : 

Nor TRHANE or Cawpor, nor the Lord knows whe 
O impudence | what bare things you do. 


5 


Musk, o'er thy cheek I ſee a crimſon red, 


"To find true genius by ſuch folly led; 

LAWRENC E, for thee ſhe bluſhes, fie, for ſhame ! 
His road will never lead you on to fame: 
Why thus on PROSP'Ro's arm Mix AN DA toſs *, 
Like an old garment on St. Andrew's croſs ; 
Indeed 'tis monſtrous, and deſcription mocks, 
A huge Colofſus jam'd between two rocks: 
Can no exterior mark of wiſdom lie, 
Unleſs a figure ſeems full ten feet high ? 

A Josava's purer art taught you to ſoar, 
Attend his precepts and offend no more. 

Errors may find apology in youth, 

But n'er forget re road to fame is truth. 


Pretended wits, (to give ſome fav'rite thought, 
That wanton fancy in her flight has caught, 


Of't injure merit, and its worth deny, 


And 'gainſt their mind's conviction baſely lie; 
What elſe could urge thee, PETER, ſilly wight! 
To cenſure nature 8 follower, Dzxsy's WX IGHT ? 


* Proſpero.—Exhibited at the Royal Aca ently | 


87 


Thy and emed, through a medium 5 ones, 
Unfit to judge of nature's forms or hues; 
Of what men want, they oft times aptly. ream, | 
A thirſty fleeper ſwallows up a ſtream ;z— - 
His throat the gulph down which the current fows, * 
: Yet no relief the heated channel knows: 
So you, in idle dreams of wiſh'd-for boon, - 
Saw that a ſhilling which we ſaw a moon; 
A thought ſo natural muſt kindly flow. 
What cou'd you reaſon but from what you know? ; 
O PETER IU 'twas indeed a luckleſs ſtroke, © 7; 
To pawn your judgment for.a ſchool-boy Sligo f 
Where Px@zvs can't his radiant beams e 
Or when to TnETIS lap he does depart, 
And Cynthia ſheds her ſilent filver light, 


Spreading a viſual ſmile o'er ſable night; 
In partial lights, which induſtry contrives, - 


T*extend the waking moments of our lives, 
His worth the Britiſh ſchool ſhall proudly boaſt, L 
When thy poor {crawls : are in oblivion W 


True valour ſcorns to b e over a = 

Th' enfeebled vet'ran ſhou'd our care engage 33 
Who pradtiſe arts their talents have improv'd, ; 
Are ſurely far from vile contempt remoy'd ; 7; 
So have a Zorranrt or SERRES done 
But impudence can't let e'en age alone. 
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Such prejudice a gen'rous mind wou'd ſcorn, 


r We — 9 n 4 1 
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If no more nerve in preaching than in paint, 


Stupendous heights, and cataracts that roar, 
Fork'd Alpine hills, and the laſh'd rugged ſhore ; 


8 
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e 7 


38 , 
Thou Ric avp art a Frenchman, that's ſufficient, 
PixnDAR ner thinks a Frenchman a proficient ; | 


HiBERNIA's heated ſons can only how], 
And Scor1a's haughty race but itch and growl : 


"Tis worth exalts the man, not where he's born. 
PETERS has chang'd his ſubjects, not his ſtyle, | 

I wiſh he'd ceaſe to paint and draw awhile ; 

And place his heads more aptly on their ſhoulders, 
Nor with necks twiſted, torture his beholders ; IS 


I prophecy he'll never make a faint. 


See LoUTHERBOURGH on fame's ep hill vet 
climb, a 
Whoſe matchleſs pencil gives the true lid ; 


The troubl'd main, in foaming billows toſt, 
Where all the ſkilful pilot's art is loſt ; 

The bold promont'ry that hangs pendant o'er 

A dang'rous and inhoſpitable ſhore ; 

The ſtretching iſthmus, with the beacon true, 
That home-bound mariners with raptures view, 


When mad Bellona and her furies reign, - 
Proud nations ſtruggling for th' encumber'd plain; 


* The vigour of his genius ſeems to encreaſe with his years, 
as his beſt performances are thoſe which he has Ia executed. 


Where fierce embattel'd hoſts with rage contend d x 
And valour hopes renown, tho' life ſnou'd end; 


39 


Loud clang of arms, and dreadful ſhouts W 
And dauntleſschargers ploughth een ground; 
In ruſtic ſcenes of innocence and health, | 

Where comforts have an edge, unknown to wealth; 


The foreſt's winding ſkirt, where woodmen toil ; 


The dark receſs, where robbers ſhare their ſpoil; 
The pit, the mine, to gain whoſe hidden ſtore, 


Its grimey tenants look like men no more; 


But chief, where hiſt'ry great examples gives, 
And ſcenes long paſt ſtill in deſcription lives; 
The paſſage ſtrikes, his fertile genius warms, 1 
Nor leſs the painter than the author charms. 
For your critique there is but one reply, 

All things ſeem yell * to the jaundic'd eye; 
Mad dogs are known when water they refuſe, 
80 diſappointed knaves by their abuſe. 


Pray why on Weser ſo exerciſe your wits? 


Becauſe his sov' REIGN at his elbow ſits; 
Is merit leſs becauſe a king approves, 


Who, vers'd in arts, the graphic ſcience loves. 


But all that's near a court muſt feel your rod, 


To ſting a courtier you wou'd nick-name God f. 


* His cenſure on this artiſt is ' ®. 
by Braſs {ſkies and golden kill 


54 See his critiques on this artiſt. 
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Is nature's ſelf in all her works the ſame ? 
Why then a Wzsr for variation blame? 
Does Home's fire appear in ev'ry line, 

Or MAN TV A's BARD alike at a/l 7imes ſhine ? 
Yet ſtill to nature juſt, their out-line's true, 
And that, e'n malice owns to WEsT is due. 
Tis folly, in the abſtract men to judge, 

Who do, comment from favour or from grudge. 
'Tis not on partial acts we ſhou'd eflay, 

Man's life's not known by actions of a day; 
Vet fain, for ſome few errors him you'd wound, 
Whoſe gen'ral {kill has no ſuperior found; 
Who young, at CL10's altar facrific'd, 


Nor e'er has from her temple been entic'd : 


His manly efforts made the goddeſs known, 
And England boaſt a RAPHAEL of her own ; 
But you can ne'er forget, and ſtrive to ſting, 
Becauſe the man is painter to a Kine. 

When from the royal ſtock two ſcions fell 

To riſe again, where holy ſpirits dwell, 

And GEORGE, in fond imagination trac'd, 
Where heav'n his lovely innocents had plac'd ; 
To Wesr diſclos'd the feelings of his mind, 


Who as a father felt, and ſtraight deſign'd * 


Of this, what cou'd your punning malice make, 


Or how ſuch excellence to pieces take ; 


* The Apotheoſis of the Royal Children. 


4 
* Nor principles nor merits you regard, Mig) 511: 


But ſneer, and cry *ſweet babes, he an you 41 / ” 
Yet here ſuch grace and excellence we find, 7 
A human form breathing an angel's minld. 
No hackny'd lines drawn from the antique ſtore, _ 
No face we've ſeen a thouſand times befor, 
No writhing curls, that ſhew redundant hair, 
No ſtudied forms that ſpeak the toilet's care, 
No glaring tinſel lights, no ſooty ſhade, 12: | 
No coal-hole back ground, by your Op IE made. ; mw 
Each part has clear relation with the Shah {7 
Not patch'd, as if he Oy1z's trowel ſtole: 1 
How free each fold, how rich, and yet hove light, A 
Such drap'ry adds celerity to flight: 1s 
A ſilver cloud the heav'nly group ſupports 
Beneath lie ſtately Windſor's ancient courts; 3 
Which lofty as they are, appear to lie 
So low, nn think themſelves on e 


| 


What proof of a does the poet give, 

Whoſe fire in various languages will live; 

Nor leſs are painters by engraving prov'd, 

Whoſe fire exiſts, tho' from the canvas mov'd , 

Nor ſhall they paſs unnotic'd, who tranſlate 

Such merit from the Canvas to the plate. 
G 


42 
The taſk, regretted STRANGE *, tho' late, was thine, 4 
Whoſe ſkilful hand could ev'ry grace combine ; ; 
When time ſhall local prejudice remove, 


No foes or friends, to cenſure or approve, 4 
Then, then as now, thy matchleſs pow'rs ſhall ſhine, | 
And future artiſts form their taſte by thine. | 
Here injur'd merit juſtice may demand, 
From rules that ſure diſgrace a lib'ral land. 
Ye graphic ſons, why from your hive debar 
Th! engraver , and refuſe the royal R: 
How many of ye would have liv'd unknown, 
But for that ſkill you now refuſe to own ? 


— * » * 
ß . 8 L v JE EY 4 _—_ ; ad n vert 
n — Ee 8 P ˙ E's 
— __— og 7 — - _ 8 


r nn 


Dr 5; W 4 r * 
WC ae — — — _ — — 2 po 2 2 2 
2 27 - —̃ — — — pot PS 2 —— 1 K * v N - 
*» non 7 je p *_ - - J — 
13 « * — 2 


— 


ne — — 


— 2 
3 


2 KID 2 2 — l 
* . 45 AMES. 2 5 * 
* 1 * 
1 4 n p * 2 22 as 
3 * p af =; 1 * * — Ll > 39 7 

8 2 — — DS, * 2 2 * ps Þ 2 < wh 

— > con . 1 — 2 * — — — — 3 — — — 
** * > = * SCH; — 2 2 — — * = = 

S pred * 7 — 


— 2 


3 ure 
2 . (Ge 6 Fae A - 
* es : 3.3 
UVA ER booted Pet, 
—— 24 8 oy . 


pq 
8 5 
. 
7 2 
R 
* — — 


— 
— 
r 5 
. ——— 
1 
— = 


— 
— — 

r "4 

22 4 S ANI 
P19, 0, / : 
3 
—_— 

— 


1 
4 * —— 
- - a— —_ „ 
"a 
* 
e 
95288 od 
Soo, —0 


Aſk who promulg'd our late APPELLEs' name, . 
Did not their talents lead*him up to fame? 
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How few a W1LsoN's merit wou'd have Known, 


- F349 - 
pr, RANG * 
— c ( =* 
: rr 
. ORB; 
— 8 


Had not a WoLLETT (equal with him) ſhone? 
O ſhame ! that genius thus ſhou'd genius hate, 
What's WorTE Tr, but a WIILsoN on the plate: 
Who ſees his works, and yet this truth denies, 
Sees as a fool, or as a niggard lies. 
* The Apotheoſis . by him, and hdtwfthflanding his 


advanced age, Touchſtone hetſiates not to pronounce it the com- 
pleteſt whole that has appeared in this country. 


+ Engravers, however extraordinary their merit, are not al- 
lowed the honour of being Royal Academicians, but a few may 
have a ſmall lice of diſtinction, by the letter A. as an affociate. 


But WoLLETT, STRANGE, BYRNE, CorLvzR, 
| SHARPE, Or HEATH, "NET | 
Are not originals, and ſo beneath 
R. A's, who bold creative fancy feel, 
Who never copy, but like Spartans feal. _ 
I hear to WorLLErtt' s ſpirit you'll atone, - * 
And now he's dead, you'll worſhip him in ſtone “. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ingrates | he aſks not for your pile, 
His works are monuments that grace our ile: ; 
His works ſhall live, when half your ce IM trade 
Is into floor-cloths, and to cov'rings made. 1 * 
WEsr, rouſe to break ſuch rules, your” influence a 
ſtretch, | 
And ſhew you act as FI as you ſketch. 
The lib'ral arts for ſhelter here have flown, 
"Tis your's to make the fair ones all your own ; ; 
Let one free ſpirit animate the whole, 
And genuine taſte and candid truth controul: 
Then BRITONs, as in arms in arts ſhall ſoar, 
Above mere copiers of what's gone before; 
Above mere copiers of, or clay or ſtone, 
But ſtudying nature, make her forms their own ; 
And ſoaring high above dull frigid rules, : 
Soon emulate the Greek and Roman ſchools. 
* If Touchſtone is not very much miſtaken, the academicians 
deliberately met for the purpoſe of erecting a magnificent mo- 


nument to the memory. of this artiſt, who, living, was not cons 
ſidered worthy a ſeat at their board Monſtrous 
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CONCLUSION. 


TovucnsToONE moralizeth with PETER, draweth a ſtriking contraſt ; 
and, by the gift of fireſcience, foretelleth poſterity's ofrinion on his 
works, and concludeth with a MASTERLY, and he doubts not a 
| deterring fieture to his readers, of the or igin, fer egreſs, and end of 


envy. 


* 
— etna. 


4 — 


W HEN life's ſhort checuer d day i is nearly o'er, 


Invention ceaſes and man acts no more; 


The mind, no longer able to go on, 

Leans on reflection to review what's done. 

The lib'ral man finds treaſures laid in ſtore, 

And ſighs to think he can do good no more, 
Surveys, unpang'd, the gen'ral path he's trod, 
And, trembling, hopes the mercy of his Gop. 

O wide extreme where parting folly lies, 
That can't look back, and dares not hope to riſe; 
Yet buſy mem'ry harrows up the paſt, 

And heav'n's beſt gitt a torment proves at laſt. 
PETER, when thy poor farce is nearly o'er, | 

And maggots from thy brain appear no more; 
To thee, what retroſpect will life afford, 

Who've us'd your pen as ruffians uſe the ſword ? 
Will hair-brain'd folly's laugh grim death beguile, 
Or dreſs the griſly ſpectre in a {mile | 3 


Will broad-fac'd humour injur'd truth appeaſe, '. 
Or give, from fell remorſe, one mament's Ki 81 
Will ſighs brit ing 4 Peek the falſehoods that: mo ve 
en * 5 
Or ſave your name nit an when _—_ dead a? * 
Will comfort riſe, when ſome rememb'ring wight, 
In lines like theſe your character ſhall write: 
„ knew him well, the fellow was no fool, 
« He damn'd himſelf t' excel in ridicule ; 
«* Envy and pride turn'd all his honey ſour, 
« Who did not feed, was ſure to feel his PowT- : 
He grew from fools and idlers praiſes pert, 
« Chang'd publiſhers as often as his ſhirt. 
„ KEARSLEy for once, a libel cou'd ſbrd-foe, 
_ © Too old he was to mount the pill'ry. 
« Evans found out gold might be bought 200 _ | 
And narrowly eſcap'd being overſeer *; 
* So with the BARD acquaintance did decline, 
And left him to the RRR to cant and whine; 
« But MEssRS. Rosinsons much wiſer grown, ; 
Thought to monopolize him all their o.; 
And, finding that the town was mad to read, 
Bought him (as folks do BAcKWELL's Rakes) | 
0 breed ; | 


* Kearſley refuſed to publiſh the libel on Lord L—ſ—e. 

Evans was not ſo prudent, and nearly incurred a proſecution, 

which would, in all probability, have ended in the PIT .—Peter 
was proſecuted, but begged himſelf off, 
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« And ſhrewdly made it in his bond appear, 


« He mußt produce three times within the year. 
“But here rack'd fancy ſoon began to fail, 


« Or what came forth had neither head nor tail ; 


c All foul abortions, and ſo lib'lous made, 

« That MzssRs. Ropins ONS grew ſore afraid ; 
« Yet, that things ſtill might unſuſpected paſs, 
Sent him to MASTER WALEKER“'s farm to graſs, 
Who found it was unfafe the tup to uſe, 

„ Whoſe head was fill'd with maggots of abuſe ; 
« So turn'd him out, unfit for ſervice grown, 

«& A literary ram upon the town: 

Feeble and old, yet butting to the laſt, 

Till the rank nuiſance in a ditch lay ca *. 

« Such was poor PETER's progreſs, ſince he firſt 


a 
* 


Ee 
* 


Was with the itch of publiſhing accurſt ; 
© In BAT DwIN's cellar, hid in duſt, he lay, 


« Till like a bloated toad, dragg'd into day, 
« He ſpit his baleful venom fearleſs round, 

« And in his crime his puniſhment he found ; 
« For in his latter days, contemn'd, forgot, 


* 


* 


Friendleſs and joyleſs he was left to rot; 
While the weak traſh his o ee muſe could 
« vent, "LY 


- 
* 


“To cook's and chandler $ ſhops in quires was 
« ſent.” 


* A term uſed when animals lay on their backs and cannot 
recover. | | 


J Ig = = 
From pride and diſappointment Evy ſprings, + EYEE 

Whoſe tongue inverted, her own boſom ſtings ; ; 

From whom, mankind more deadly poiſons know, 5 i 
Than all that on TRHESSALITA“'s mountains grow : 2 | 


A moſt deteſted, foul, and ugly hag, 
With nought but ſcraps and ſcandal i in her bag, 
Near the high-way reclines her meagre head, 

A hedge her curtain, and a ditch her bed; 
With hectic gall o'erwhelm'd, ſhe grumbling ſits, - 
Prays, and blaſphemes, and-roars, and laughs by | fits. 
Aſkance ſhe views, with blear and bloodſhot eye, 
And grins, or curſes, at each paſſer- by: . 
To rags and filth, and * whoſe crimes brought 5 

need, n et, EE 

The hag, from UA is 5 dowd; 

But when true merit, with ſucceſs appears, 

The madd'ning fight her aching eye-balls ſears, 
Aſide ſhe turns, with agonizing pangs, 

Steals from the light, and in ſome hovel hangs. _ 
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